JMPERIAL CAPTIVES: 


'» "AS. ” ö ( ; p 4 , 5 
e | Tart , ' 
„eg 
1 
| wy * * 
. 0 91 % a : * 9 1 P 
* * * ' = 0 N , . 
t 8 Ree 
« 4 © . 
" F ; 4 
By Hi Maj ſt 1 Ser vants. 
a 4 a * | J | * 2 . ' 
. o d . / 4 % 0 4 
* a : * 
. oy _ 
. p 


s 4 O44 ada jdt Mac 4 . 89 * 


_ l * 
g * ” - a * 
. 1 * 4. 1 * ” n | 
vw -- 9 "lf * „ * & . 
T 1 : 
Q LE * 
* . 


* 
w 


* 


- bs n * 
© * "I . 4 1 
. y > — * % . * 99 
h . ” „„ * ” 
* 1 _ WW - * 


” 4 4 * 4 
- " * = * * 
1 . * 1 — mma — — _— _ 
— — — — — — — 
4.4 Fe * . * : : . 5 : 
. by . 


bil, and J. Ropzx nenn n 
Warwick-Lane. 1710. (price 15. 64) © 


- 


7 


* 
* 
* 
1 
— 
* 
9 
* 
— 
- 


8 
| hn 
0 
>. -4 
re 
4 
L464 
* 


* A POS 6 Vat weaie*®. 


— 


1 


* 
Iz 
1 
— 


SEES 


| "The Right k Honourable the © 
| 14 Viſc ount \ Caſt lemain. 
Mb hou. i | 
BEN of Worth, Figure, 
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ſons to grant an honourable 


TH H E 1222 of ane 
Men prevail upon the Pub- 


lick ; and tho Pieces of this 
Nature are in the preſent 


Perſons whoſe Judgment on- 
ly centers with their: Inte- 
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Hurry of Buſineſs, (among 
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Vr Dedication. ix 
ſonmge, they ꝗrevive their 
ſink ing Reputation, and make 
thoſe People who were be⸗ 
fore fo moroſely incurius, 
851-607 deſpiſe the Laboyzs 
ofrlngenuity, without Jopk- 
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Gantt] to challenge your 
Lordſhip ae 
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WW td my Gerl 
bus been in this | Perfor- 
mambe, I muſt confeſs I had 
ſome Value for it, beſbre 1 
cod have a Thougtit of 
prefixitig your Lordſhi ps 
Name to it; and tis as cer 
rain, that I muſt depend up- 
on, your: Lordſhip 8 Candour, 


to excuſe the many 
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own-how much l am indebt- 
ER leſt it ſhauld; cake from 
hg; little Bepuration I may 
Hape got by it ᷣ hut the con- 
oealing ot a Theft, is an A- 
gravntion of e Crims, 
Wal vin adi 


ADEDICATION is an 
hofeft Attempt of che Wri- 
tento calebrut die Merit of 
his Patronxbutz as it too of | 


the Badneſs 
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of the Performance, and 


= nf he Weakly ended urs 


to de hit Janice, irg 
of the” gredteſt — lid 
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85 — ” rem Schemes your Mind: 


Whilſt Pulfits + war, und Stock-jobbers debate, 


doubtful is the ſigbted Poet s Fate? 
3s idle Plans you careleſly ſurvey 
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Aud find but ſcanty Intereſt from a Play; 
Fer Poor 


Retiyrns be plies bis tortur'd Brain, | 
And great Examples ſwell the Scene in vain, 
Is his the Land of Freedom and of Senſe? 
2 1 pining Muſe be band bence ? 
your fait Fav "rite, now dif Courag'd Ii, lie, 
— Briziſh Poetry in Britain die? 


Shall then the Tragick Bard wnheeded tell 


How AMMON un or how Cxsar fell? 
T4 7 Aa 2 How 


xi PROLOobvuE 
How TyrzAnTs 5 Eagle azo Le 


To teach the | ITT be — the 50 4 
Recover w_ our 


Taſte antient Fame, ,. | 
Naerllet Lee hd jak Bloy be va Ban, il 
Let it not now reproach you to have * 
Thoſe Pei that ad to e- ge 


'In | ſpight of Diſadvantages like theſe 
Our Author get has humble Hopes to pleaſe; 
By Proper Strokes he ſtudies to impart © 

ive Morals to the gene rous Hedre, — r 
to Deſpotick Sway you ſcorn to bots ow. 3 
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He bids you ſhew your juſt Morrence now : © 
His 22 (if Diſtreſs commands "Td 


Can never ſue in vain for Mercy If : 
If he defires, account it not. his Pri 7 


That ſtandard Judgement ſhould. his Gall Kite; | 
His Faults he owns, if Men of Senſe condemn, 
For Waunds are Wounds of Honowr given Þ the. 
Attend impartial to his honeſt Claim, 


Applaud with We and * ee Rove. 
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ROW 3 Play and I and fiirely damn dj m De, 
' Unleſs, my Charmer, you will now 2 
And ſave me from the dreadful Criticks Rug 
= Way of = r 1 

The firſt Attempt of my i 

I ftrait u, aud eva without more urging 
Swore that I uud ſucceed —or die & Ving in, 

Mw, what a Story wodld that be to toll ! 
Did Play-houſe Damſel Ger lead Apes in Hell? 

What, die a Maid ! and bu this loving 

Tow cruel Fellows, would it nat be pity ? 
Now when my Charms might captivate a Nation, 
Now when I'm juſt arriv'd to——Speculation ! 
4 Be 
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Dramatis Perſonæ. 


ME N. 


Genſeric, King of the Vandahk. —— Mr. Qui 
2 his eldeſt — —— Mr. — 
Howoric, hi r — Mr. Egleron. 
Aßar, Miniſter e Ky Mr. — 
Narbal, Attendant on Thrafimond, —— Mr. Diggs. 


Mrs. Giffard. 

Mrs. Seymour, 
Mrs. Bullock. 

Mrs Gulick. 


Guards, Officers, and Attendants. 
SCENE, the Palace of Genſeric in Carthage: 
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ACT I. SCENE I. | 
Eudofia and Aſpar. : 
N o 7 long, malicious Inſtrumett of 


for * know'ſt the Tyrant's 
© 3 75 e well; 


| — ya TW thy infuling Maſtet 


In Geben an Bond © Caſar's Houſe ) \ 
His — Forrune's Boa, and Rome's Diſgrace | \ 


ilty Reign 
in'd with Blood 2 


Sink 


Unſhock'd can he ſurvey a 
Blacken'd with Perfidy, and 
_ * behold the Empreſs 1 myſelf 


2 The lar RIAL, Carrives. 
Sink with the Wei = of theſe deteſted Chains, 


Nor N nor Humanity An 
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Loſe the Remembrance of your Birth, and Rome ; 
with Patience to he Will of Fate, 
x'd as Fate are Genſeric's Decrees : 
— Patience bo m_ him, expect Redreſs. 
_ - EndPayence! the ſoverei m to leſſer W 
But Gele to Rudefia's ! Think, oel 4ſpar, * 
I be patient = this abjeR State, 

rs . again to ſee my Native Rome ? 

Rome !- where my great Anceſtors 

Habe led, to grace their Triumphs, vanquiſh'd Kings, 
Chainꝰd 1 on their Chariot Wheels: 
Will Heaves conſent, within the Walls of Carthage, 
That Ceſar's Daughter be confin'd a Slave ? 

No, tho its Ee ſesms winking for a while 

It can't approve the Guilt chat it 1 3 

Nor longer ſhall thy Maſter's faithleſs Pride 

CT 
ut feel redou engeance from 

That Power, his. Infidelity deſpis d I 

For all the Ravage of his barb'rous Arms, 

For our harſh Bonds, for Nations Rights infring d, 

Sack d Cities, and depop ulated Lands. 

Aſp. Madam, e of win” mary penn 
The Eniprefs' and your own unbridled A. 
Breaks forth too oft. in Language Cairing ill 

Eud. Ha! ſuiting ill! What i ſais. it ill with cheſs; 


Theſe Bonds to murmur at the Tyrant Hand 
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ee Irin Cartives, 9 
"That puts em on? No, Aſpar, thou'rt deceiv'd, 
My ber will be Ceſar? s Widow ſtill, 
True to her Blood, and every where herſelf: 
Should Fortune once more change, te its eee 
She in her turn may triumph, in her turn 
Riſe (from Ca act ag again ro Empire, 
And ſhew thy ht Lord, and all the World, 
What diſtant Awe wb $ Empreſs ma _— 
Is there a Chief renown'd for _— 
So deaf to Glory, or to Woman's rongs, 
That will not at th Alarm our Fetters ſound, 
From ſhameful Inactivity ariſe, 
To vindicate the Cauſe of infartd Ma y? - 

Aſp. Madam, you rail, but by my Maſter's Fortune 
It ſeems full plain, that Heaven thinks otherwiſe 
Tho Ring vain Hopes ſuggeſt : þut henceforth, 

am 
I would adviſe you to reftrain this Phrenzy, 
Or you may find more reaſon to complain. . 
s, But here's the Prince; already has he mow'd a 
The King in your behalf, of him you'll * 
His Father s laſt Reſolres, and his Sucecſs. 
To . 


Enter Theaſimond 4 Narbal, 


Thr. Jh my Eudoefia! Oh my Father! Log] 
End, zh, my Lord, I ſee het we muſt hope 3 
The cruel Gerſeric is known too well. 
Thr. Why, why, ye Gods! of him muſt I complain, 
My rigid, deaf, inexorable Father! 
Believe me, thou much-loy 'd, unhappy Maid! 
I ſpoke, I labour d y in your Cauſe, | 
Urg'd him with all the Violence of Grief F 
That Love eould utter, or your Frongs inſpire 3 
» WM Urg'd him by all th* indiſſoluble 


Of Honour, Force of 9 and ith of Kings 
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In vain, to move his 
your Sex, the due Reg 


your Countr 
en Motives ll Var! » ut that chaſte 2 
hich keeps thy Godl {go aver Lago 
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are wel then ev 
mound could plead, but plead in vein. 

On h Son — worthy thy remorſleſs Sire! 

On cruel Maximus to ſeek Reven 

Why did the injur d Empreſs fondly 

4 Ne Ally in thy more _— Father, 

Or if bs a 

Should be the Means of our Deſtruction, oy 

7% Tons made thee he UT OY 

N is, ungenerous Pri 

That once indulgent, tender-hearted Maid, ? 

Roll back, 75 Hours, 75 ſaw our early Loves, 

And witneſs d to our Vows, when firſt I came 

Hoſtage of Peace, from Genſeric to N SES 

Tell my forgetful Fair ſhe is unkind, _ - . | 

My Father's 7 reatment to reſent on me, 

not a Lover's tributary Heart, 

Hard - atone the Error of my Birth ? 

But why do I diſpute with "wp or Thee, 

* fach a 'T rain ee L join 
1 oppoſę my Joy: 
Eud Alas l w Cloud of . Itts 

Can "his fag Mytery of Griet ported? 

Tell me, my Lord, can I have — Wa 
Ti e 40 thou ask? Thy Bonds, thy nenn 

8, 
Are both che Foes to Thrafimeud, and Love. 
The Captive Empreſs ! thencę is my Deſpaix, 


Can the look back upon the black Account | | 


Of one continued Scene of adverſe Fate, 
Of Wrongs on Wrongs, and complicated Wees, 14 


„ ruln d by his e * 
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A Genſeric. the Cauſe > Will ſhe approve 
|liatice with the 1 ? No, there Im or 
— Ill do you judge } my Mother is « Ronan, 
Too noble to pry to Worth like chine : 
Wrong'd as ſhe is, ſhe weighs with Juſtice Rilt, - 
As well thy dens + as he Father 2 | 
Nay, 6 utmoſt Birterneſs of Soul, 
When her revolving Sorrows bear upon ther, 
Riſe freſh to Thought, with aggravated Horror | 
When ſhe complains — Genſeric — Das 7 
Wich Joy vn I obſerv'd — Grieſs forbear . | 
To rank the Son of Genſeric with her Foes; 
Thr, And how could I deſerve this wond'rous 
Goodneſs ? 
Eud, Is there nat cauſe? When thy infidious Father 
way — Guilt, and hot with * — Gore, 
aſtation thro the Streets of Rome, - 
By Fire and Sword made Conqueſts j * 4 
The did ſhe ſee my Thrafimmd ſtand forti 
292 curb cho wag bea of — 22 f 2 NA 
pityi t Imperial City's Fate, þ 
8 an Afvium to its eſs Sons. 
Thr. But what does this avail my hopeleſs Love? 
Eud. Theſs Benefits ſhe knows, to theſe _ a | 
A nearer, nobler Goodneſs than them all 
Since Captives here, with what induſtrious Pity® 
Jon laboux'd with your Father for . / 
„tho fruitleſs, valuable ſtill!) // 
— ©, deferving Prince, your own e, TC 
« Tempr me not, Princeſs, what I GAINS, | 
To claim profanely as my Merit”s Dub, on +1! 1 
*Tis Height of Sa, Impiety in Lore 
To Beauty, as to Heaven, | its Voraries dare { 
No farther * in modeſt Hopes aſpire. 1A 
Eud. Then, Thrafimond, hope on, and bes bel, - 
8 witneſs. for me Heaven, Eudaſſa 7 
A Times, ſhe may have power to make thee. 
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ay 4 well, delt chou reproye my Na 


flow to — my li 

aſſure th Liber, ad x thee mine. 

By all the and of Love, — bs 

I will engage my Faith,” ſhall be free; | 

Yes, yes, my fg? — air, I've yet a Thought 

3 e 
Sophronia to my Brother 's Bed betroth d, | 
Whom I ken ever mark d with wondring „ 

A ready, faithful, tho uncourted Friend, 

Shall yield us now a ſeaſonable Service, 

And move my Brother Honoric, who ſtands 

No leſs the Son, than Fav rite of the King, 

To uſe his Intereſt, where my own has fail d. 

Eud, Tis gene 

But take —— boos 
TLoutef the only Wienels of my Love. 
Go on and proſper in th friendly Office, 
Eudofia's the Reward : But oh | beware, 

"Truſt not too far that fierce, that 

. (Forgive theſe jealous Fears) for 1 Taoube 

Or et, or our Suocels. 0 


Meatt the Means 


LY 


n aff} $1967'08 -; N 20 22 Tudoba 
u. Casas are all thy Dh: roo fearful Prin- 
[+ 


Why, let her know the Secret of our Loves, 
*Fis ſafe repos d,  Sophronia has a Soul, | 
Fierce as it is too noble ro betray us. [Thoughts, 


Nur. My Lord, might Narbal ſpeak his humble 


The Princeſs? Fears are not without a Cauſe: 
Sophronia views: you witha Lover's Eye, 
Your Preſence gives new Luſtre to her 


And heightens every Beauty in her Face; 
She wears this Shew of Friendſhip, A 


* Krug as * a ons. ot 


rouſly 1 Wenn“ 4 
y W , 


hey Fair-One ; 
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eee forbear, and check that impious 


Which maves Tongue to this unten Freedom 
ag tt Iven to Aonaric ; 


If ſhe TE Frienlhip, 4% 47 
INI # 


"Tis as a 
Nur, I m 2 es inform me wrpagy 
Or you, my are moſt 4. arg 


A 1 Fine wil — Bur ſee, ſhe e 


—— and Juſing,; ; 


mY rm Saphrazia, do 3 now; 
Thou Pride, thou Luſtre of gur Africk Courts; 
Deign, like the great enlivening God of I. 
T'extend thy healing — to a Wretch ä 
O'erwhelm' with heavieſt, Woe, and chain din. Doubt: 
Ha! faid I, Doubt? forgive the raſh Complaine ; 
What ſhould I doubts thy Goodneſs, or my Cure, 
e My Lords your prong your wn Deli 
Sop 0 pro ng) your own 
If *ris Sophrania? 8 muſt reach N Aid, 
Why thus do your ambiguous | ,1 
The Walle of your Fronda? Denn chr Aid. * 


Thr. No longer wee dare Flt 

This furious Anarchy of aſſions; 

Like ſome poor 9 looſe to 

To — 22 and vile 1 

The Curſe of Thought, Reflection, ny 2 

Too much I doubt each Remedy I wiſh-;.; 

And yet I muſt, I will reveal cx | pr 

But let — gh Ye YOu, ſummon * 

y your great by your you, © 

By all the ſotning Force of Sighs and ears, 

Wich Pity bear, with gen rous Speed redreſs 
8 


A Pringe, the Heir of Africky and a Loren. 


* be I 
"Soph dmg sirene be dne: dero r 


were . Lordi this Madtick Barts of W Hi 
he It W Bartow Meal: eant a. , 
'The bitt reſt Pangs 6p Vote car eee 1 


Soph. Love, Prince! and is it poſſible that you,” © 
Wheſ&Trfant Soul dur precd 5h in the School. 
Of hardy Toils, and the rough Trade of War. EN 

Can owi# # Wothan's and feſign 
Your Martial Fires. to Love's enfeeblin —* 

Thr. Tis Beauty, Madam; animates 8 
And Love that ſpurs himꝰ to the Tracts of Glory 
Lay the World's ſeveral Em res in his Grafp, 
The C Conqueſt would be jd d a trivial Purchaſe; 

If Lovesas well as Fame, werte not to crown 
The Victor's Brow, and beighten his Rewird: 


When Princes worm d like Thraffmond tht 


Tbeir Nane pay „ cohhühd dein br Reid 

Let Fear, S Diſtruſtings, and Diſdainy ”: wo 

Be the due Portion of th'infertour World, . 

Dull, vulgar Courtſhip, and mechanick Love, 

Tortures unworthy you, valiant Prince; * / 

The Fav fite Son Emp re and of Glory : 

What Yeaury worth your nur Paſſion, but With Pride 

will meer the Proffer, and cothplear yout Hopes? 
Dr. Thiole Hopes muſt ſtill reſt uncom _ 

If you withhold your Aid; I would requ PO: 

But yet I fear: i d Diffidence of Love 17 

Soph. Feat nought, | butter me F. Il ood 6 con- 

* 
How — 24 injure both yourſelf wid me. - 
Tor. Then ar your Feet,” thus humble d [= 
Kneeling. 

Sophi Nay nie, my Lotd, I muſt not ſee younn thus, 

This Poſt ſhames the Friend you of Spe, 

Did you but weigh this Torment of 3 


eren (QF _ mn 7A 
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Hand den. 7 5 


Thr. Bleſs'd be er Lee thar auen fo much 


Goodn 5011 21203 27h, 2 
Gives ſuch Pr bf my [Farave: Bids. 0% 
Soph. Blef'dbe the happy Hour Sphrona bears i. 


Aude. 
— Prince, impatient I rtl the Means, *"- 
hat, proſp'ring your: Deſires, may crown my owh. 
Thus — Woes, and thence relalye.my 
= Brother, Madam, is contracted yours, nt 
Both by my Father's, and the People's 
Soph. as what of thar? Tho Honoric's your Foe, 
Sophronia may deſerve a kinder Name. 
Thr. To pou then I appeal for inſtant Juſtice r 2 
Or by your Goodnels let this Anguiſh die, 
Or wall this Sword, the Soldier 's brave Companion, 
Which has ſo oft in the red Sweat of War 
Made fierce Oppoſers fly their certain Fate, . /. 
And bore the glorious Triumph of the hy 
Now to a nobler Triumph turn its Point, 
And ſet its ſuff ring Maſter free at once 
From his worſt Foes, his Miſery and his TTY | 
You, Madam, have the Sway o'er Honoric s Hearr, 
And may employ your Int reſt to procure | 
(For he can have at will my Father's Ear) 
Th' unhappy Captive Princeſles their Freedom: 
Sop 99 
Thr. This is the Boon that Thrafimond pedo 
This muſt reſolve your Friendſhip, or my Doom. 
Soph. Perdition ee Hell! I die, Tet 


Afide 
Thr. Nay, ſtart not, Madam; but conſider well 
What you've engag d, what urn 


Eudoſia, ſhe the fair 5 — Captive, doe 
Is mine by every Tye - mutual = I. 
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Conſeriting Paſſtons, and Cementing Hearts ' WW A 
Ti you that hold their Fates within your power, B 

And tis of you that I demand their Liberty. 
Siph. Amazement Li Horror! Now ſupport me all 

Our Sex's Arts, their Pride, and their Diſſemblings, 

Diſguis'd Reſentments, and ſuſpended Rage, E. 


Nor let me ſhew myſelf the Wretch I am. Is 
_.. Thr. Madam! 1 1 
Soph.” My Lord, I'll make your Intereſt mine, E, 
You have Sophronia's Word,' on that confide ; _ 
But name th unhappy Princeſſes no more. Li 
ve the pend u uccets, BM 

I will exceed my Promiſe 3 Fe B 
Vr. Then, Thrafimond; again hope, live, and loves. T 
Sopbronia and the Gods declare thee happy. T' 


So when amidſt the warring Surges Foam, 
The trembling Sailor ſees his threaten'd Doom, V 


When ſcatt' ring Billows oer the Veſſel lave, T 

And Death's grim Terrors frown in every Wave; 

He to the pitying Gods commends his Prayer, T! 

They {till the Storm, and fave him from Deſpair. T 
| +... _ [Exit Thraſimond. M 


Soph. He's gone! 
Now burſt forth all the Rage, the ſmother'd Rage 
Of injur'd, thwarted, diſappointed Woman, 


And let this Fury have its Looſe of Raving (C 
On this ungrateful, blind, deceiving Man, e. 
Let my full Boſom level all its Vengeance, W 
Let me forget his Charms, and curſe my own, Ar 
My owh too weak, too impotent Allurements, Ar 
He loves! for ever let me curſe the Sound, TI 
Since not the kind, the languiſhing Sphronia. Fr. 
What Guilt ſo heinous has my Soul conceiv d, Tl 
That could call down a Puniſhment fo great, po 


Succeſsleſs Burnings, and a Man's Diſdain! 
Alas! Juſtina, did I hear him right? 


And 


e 
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And am I thrown beſide all Hope for ever? 
By all my Wrongs I muſt, I will have Vengeance; 
But 1 15 — _ — _ I direct it ? 
uſt. , have er Thoughts. 
— Peace! poor Advi WE: | 
Eudoſia, ſbe the fair Imperial Captive, 
I 3 Je of mutual Love ! LOR 
Theſe were the direful, killing, damning Words. 
Eudofia ! which? the Empreſs or her Daughter? 
"Tis both their Names, and both are but too fair. 
Let me diſown my Nature and my Sex, 
If ever I forget this worſt of Wrongs, 
My lighted Beauty and neglected Charms: | 
By Heaven I'll wreak my Vengeance on them both, 
Then this curs'd, happy Rival can't eſcape it; 
I'm juſtify'd by Love, tis his Revenge. 
uſt. This "Tranſport of your Paſſion runs too far; 
What has the Empreſs, or her Daughter done, 
To kindle up ſuch Wrath? | 
Soph. Done, done, Fuſtina ! 
They've raviſh'd from me all, my Life, my Soul, 
The brighteſt Object of the fierceſt Love, 
My Prince, my darling Hope, my Thrafimoud. 
Juſt. Till now then was the Prince's Heart your 
own ? EY FEET 1, 
Soph. Nor mine, nor any other's, till the Ti 
(Curſe on the late Succeſs of - Gens'ric's Arms, 
That brought her firſt to Carthage to undo me!) 
When this deteſted Rival made it hers. ä 
Am I the firſt in Africk Courts for Beauty? 
And can I bear with Patience, 'think, Juſtina, 
That Curſe of Curſes to a Wetrnan's Soul, 
To ſee myſelf out-worſhip'd and out- hone; 
That Youth my burning Wiſhes ſought ſo long, 
Poſſeſs d and panting in another's Arms? | 
Juſt, Madam, if Reaſon —— | 


C2 Sopts 


— — ——— — — — 
* 
a 


oy 
——ññ ↄ— — ——— 1 ——— — — — — = 
— 
. 


Let 


No, Honoric's Heart is ſenſleſs of theſe 
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5. What of Reaſon? ha!! 
eaſon travel hence to diſtant Climes, r 
To daſtard Souls that court its feeble, Aid; 0 


Love, Love, and dire Revenge have all my Heart. 


Juſt. 5 that the Pricice.. had been unfaithful, 
then — 

Soph. Ah! if heath, Sehen niche * belov'd. 
Nay, for another had he quitted me, - 
So full, ſo juſt a Cauſe for my Complaints, iy) 
Had. made my Anguiſh leſs: but he is faithful, 
So faithful, — his Virtue is my Rinn 
And faithful might his Soul have been to o me, . 
If I had dar'd to put it in his power, 
Nor kept this fatal Flame ſo long diſguis'd. 
Why blame I him 7 my Miſeries to ny | 
Are owing all: Could Thrafimond divine 
— alone poſſeſs d my Heart 

Juſt. And is not 1— deſtin'd for your Lord ? 
Can you break thro th En 
Or unreſenting would he e Wrong? . 
He who fo often murmurs at his Fate, 
Nor brooks, but with Repinings and — 
An Elder Brother's Right in 7hrafows 
Conl — — l. Wise 
Snatch'd from him by the Object of his Hate, 
Nor hurried by his Ambition, vow | 
His too facceſstul Brother's inſtant Ruin? 

Soph. Thouart a here, ner knows, Juſtina, 
With what indifferent Eyes, what cold Regard. 
This Promife of a future Husband views me: 


His Love nought more than Policy of State. 
When to ſuppreſs the Inſults on our Realm, 
My Father r call'd in Genſeric to his Aid, 
To engage him firmer, offer'd for Reward 
The Dividend of all his-refcu'd Regions; 
Tempted by ſuch a Proſpect of 7 


— bind you to him? 
eh 


Eiern 


222-5 


a 


22 


af 


The haze ners * 


This proud aſpiring Vandal foon 
The Enterprize, and with a tho d Vel 
Darken d the Shores of 4frick, rais d afreſh | 
Each drooping Heart, and chas'd away the 9 
But, (faithleſs, falſe Appearance of Relief * 

He ſav d us from one Enemy, to prove 
A greater, more encroaching Foe himſelf +: *. 5 
puff 'd up with Conqueſt, and but ill este ä 
With the due Limits of my Father's Promiſe, 


1 . $6 


This falſe confederate Friend, this Tyrant Vietor, | 


As fortunate in Arms, grew great in Guile, 
Broke Oath: on Oath, an 
Forc'd him to fly his now ſubjected Country, 
And end his miſerable Days an Exile. 
uſt. > 0a — Fortune wy 
Soph. et Conqu d not Love; the topic 

True to my Father Lay his Injur'd Houſe, wal 

Reſtleſs in Bondage, rofe in my behalf, 

Revolting daily from th* Uſarper's Side : 

Then Genſeric, too ſubtle. Politician, 

T unite the j HG Int' reſts of our 

er the People, and fecure himſelf, 
ropos'd this Son, this Hanoric for my Hindand 5 

Thin ſcarcely fix Tears old; alas! roo young 

To know the Impoſition on my Fare: 

Since when I've liv'd as Hinoric's Wife. Bur eh! 

Too oft, to my Deſtruction and Deſpair, 

With: full defiring Eyes, and bleeding — 1 

With anxious 1 erce Doubts, — fiercer Hopes, 

(The dang rous Warfare of imperious Love |) 

I ſaw the elder Sunſhine of the Court, 

The lovely Thrafimond; the reſt you know. 
Juſt. I do, and ſhare with you in all 
Soph. I thank thy Pity, Grief and Piry's all 

That Friendſhip can'expe&, or Friendſhip pay. 

But thy Oey Miſtreſs muſt do more, 


& the whole Döminion, 


your Griefs. 


* . 
She | 
- 


| 
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She muſt have Thoughts that ſwell beyond Com- 


plainings, | l ic | 

Thoughts equal to her Miſeties and herſelf; 
Juſtice. and Vengeance! 

Juſt. How to compaſs them? „ist) 20 

* hat Thought's already mine; the cunning 

par, n 

The firſt in Truſt, and ſecond in the Empire, 
Owes to the Bounty of my Father's Hand 
His preſent Greatneſs and exalted Power, 
He'll ſcorn to own ungrateful to the —_— : 
And him will I employ, my glorious Engi al) 27 


\ 


To puſh my Wrath, and model my Re entments „ 


Through all the Windings of a Stateſmati's Brain, 


To dart their meditated Fury home | | 
On this diſdainful, charming, hated Prince; 
To ruin Thraſimond, and break the more | 
Deteſted Nuptials with his Brother off. 
Go, go, Juſtina, find the Stateſman out, 
Tell him within an hour Sphronia waits him 
At private in her Cloſet ; tell him al! 
Her Fears, Deſpondings, Agonies and Wrongs' 
Tell him the Source of all, and let him know 
How much I need his Friendſhip and his Aid. 
Juſt, And have you weigh'd with Caution the 
' Reſult, ' atv 3 

Theſe jarring Thoughts and puzz!'d Reſolutions ? 
You would break thro th* Engagements of a Match 

hat thwarts your Inclination, and yet him 

or whom you break it, Thrafimond, you doom 
To an eternal Wretchedneſs : Firſt think, 
And will you love him leſs? . ö 

Soph. What, love him Mill ! 

Witneſs ye Powers, and puniſh or approve 
As I purſue my Purpoſe, or deſert it. 
What, languiſh for the Cauſe of all my Ruin! 


Then by ſevereſt Juſtice let me periſh, * "7 
Lightning 


/ 


I. AY .T 2 be han fray 
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Lightning or Thunder daſh this Frame to nothing; 
Let ſuffocating Earth devour my Guilt, 
If I terger-mplacably-ro-pay | — — 
With bſtt' reſt Malice and eternal Hate 
This un ing Inſult to my Love; 
Or, what is worſe, let me again be ſcorn'd, 
And live to feel my preſent Pangs for erer. 
Juſt. And yet I fear- — 
Soph. Fear nothing for Sophronia : 
As on the Racks of jealous Love I die, 
With equal Fury ſhall my Juſtice fly ; 
Unaw'd by Fear, by Danger, or by Shame, 
I'll brave my Ruin to avenge my Flame, 
Throw off my Sex e er I'll 1 abate, 
And be a Woman only in my Hate. 


Fg 9 
9 0 1 
" 
_- . - : 
5 
. * 
. 
0 V2 2 , 
* 4 . 
o 


0 3 8 


Soph. =_ m- promis d all my Rage obuld 


And tele $ Thrafimond ſhall find 


opes like ſick 1 — Spe Pride, 
\ſappear. 


5 


— 4 


His Ho 
But feel an adverſe 
He who could ſlig he 

f 


To doat and lun 
Shall with an un 
A Rival (in his — 
is A wel 
| court the 
rr leave the grov 
Sephronia's dire — * ulſn 
Divided Loves, and ſepa — = 
Pentel And how are you aflur'd his Heart is hers? 
my the Daughter's Charms may tempt him moſt, 
To think ſo, were to call him baſe indeed, 
Add to wy, Torments, and to his Re — 
No, tis th' Imperial Mother's fuller 
Beauties, Majeſty and R_ 
That blinds the doating Thrafimond to me. 
The Empreſs has him all, and curſe me Jove, 
If I — form 8 Wiſh of nobler Vengeance, 


ald 
nd 


lt, 
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Than to ſtand by a Witneſs to each Pang, 
Convulſiye Throb, and rending of the Heart, 
This Separation by his Duty aw'd, | 
This fore!d/Conceffion to à Father's Joy, 
Will from his Soul extort with Tears of Blood. 
To view him plunder d thus, his Heaven renounc'd, 
Another in his place, great Gods! his Torture! 
Juſt. That, that would be Revenge! 
Spb. It would indeed rn. 
Such as could only be improv'd by this, - 
To ſee. the young, reſenting, amorous Prince, 
Throw the ungrateful Charmer from his Breaſt ; 
And 22 — Pride — new Deſires, _ 
Fierce Pangs, and anxious Burnings, uiſh here, 
Here am) ke. Juſtina, - * r 
Juſt, Yes, Madam, then 9 t 
To triumph in your turn, to ſpurn him from gov 
And pay with Intereſt back his firſt Diſdain“ 
1 thou haſt ſtruck me in the tend reſt 


ein, Len * | 
The Woman and the Lover jar within me, 
, — dare not —.— for mh . 
ut to ſo great a no, Juſtina, ' © 
I tear to — Thoughts or what Reſolves, 
A Sight like that might teach me. 
Spb. How | what you ? 
Soph. That former Burſt of imprecating Rage 
That pour'd forth all the direſt, tierceſt Vows 
Of Malice, Vengeance, Cruelty, and Hate, 
Was but, I fear, too much th'impetuous Proof 
Of Paſſians 8 and Love diſguis'd ; 
And hotteſt was that Love, by how much more 
My Rage was heighten'd and the Phrenzy ſwell'd. 
Juſt, Madam, the King is here. 
Soph, Confuſion | how = 
Shall I conceal my Bluſhes and Diſorder ? 


D Enter 


« 


19 
- - % 


) 
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Euter Genleric Honor and Alper. 


Gen. You f us, Madam, and indeed of — 
To our no leis Amazement than Concern, 

Ye have remark d a diſcontented Frown .. 

ill gathering on your Brow at our Approach. 
Have you or 2 or Subject of Complaint? 
od we hear thee : But I gueſs the Cauſe, 
he Nuptial Rites haye been dela 4 0 too long 
The promis d Pleaſure fickens to the Though?” | 
And Expectation is at laſt grown weary. © 
5 doubt not but you wonder at the Reaſon ; 

Bug reſt aſſur d we had a powerful Reaſon. 

oph, Who ſhall controul Will? You m_ 
my Soul, 

ſeam thence that I « 
ying Fate, or ſcowl 


-. es ee Yor ot a. <6 ano: moe E WV 5h Ld bus 


Ae ract Ray 5 


is the Pride and Greatneſs of my — 
* knows whene ws, Shire — 
And learns me thus was R 
[Exit ir. Soph 


Gen. AR as you ples . 3 they — 
Thy feęble Rage, and 


A more important Care 5 e 


Say, Honoric, canſt thou love this baugh 
Open thy Mind, unaw d and T * 
*T'is true Ifound it for my Safety once, 
When Africk's 1 Regions bro brook'd but il 
A Conqueror 2 and ſtood in Arms againſt me, 
To — 9 public Difference and the War, 
* thy Faith to this Sopbronia, then 
Heiteſs o th Realm; but now thoſe Bags © are ©, 
The City's free from Mutiny; the Court 
Unpoiſon'd by Cabals or State-Incrigues, | Hoy 
The Party-Clamours huſh d, and Faction dead: 
N tho this Calm has coſt us Seas of Blood, * 

Ct 


-” & 


Chal for chyſelf of all our 


| 5 ws. in ſpite of me, foreſee the Day 


And add a 
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Can I deſcend to think the Purchaſe. dear. 


Here, Howoric, I acquir thee from each Tye, 
Each prior Obligation of of my own, 


ties — 


To be the happy — . | 

As Nature dictates, and thy Heart Raunen 2 
Hon, My eve Lord, that Choice be yours 

My Heart, my my Paſſions and Deſires 

Are all 2 Commands: 

Propoſe the Object of m 12 ur Hate, 

Your Will and Howorit's are the ſame, 

Or to Suphronia, or another join 

This Son, or keep — — pod ſill 

With the enervate Joys of n's Slaves, 

You'll find him Homoric, und — Son in all : 


— 


wy is my Fav — — * * 
Camp, rill Fi or irt Spear, 
The a Converſation I — | 8 
eav n 1 like 1 e the Soul, 
That — — out- ſoars thy Father's laviſh 
That hunts t Honour thro each | 'd Path ; 
And bravely prizes Gloty by the Toils 
That block the dang'rous, terrible Aſcent. 
Yet Thrafimand by Birth ſucceeds to — 
An elder Brother ſriatches thy Reward ; 
— tho my Heart preters thee in my Love, 


hat thou muſt. 


a Subject's H 
Unleſs we make 


there, 
preſent Minutes — cf 
I the gold Pri 3 — — 

U la en to thy view 3 
Purſue the — e fix Succeſs, 
And-fatiate thy Ambition with a Cones: 

. Hos! "Tis g 

Gen. And may be greatly esd wo! 
Weigh. but each Cireumſtanes of Time and Things, 
e eee —— Ad- oy 
D 2: 
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Our Magazines are ſtor d, Fleer ſtoutly mund. 
Our Caſſers rich, each warlike 'Sinew i ng 11 
The neighb'ring Princes weak in ever Pare,''! | 
Exhauſted by the Length of former Wars, 

Enjoy the preſent Truce, ſecure 
The ſhorr-liv'd Shumbers' of a fanoy d Peace, 4 
Themſelves and their Suſpicions all aſleep, © , 
What hinders but we make th Advantage ſure? 
But then, my Son, what Colour ſhall we uſe, 

To gild this Rupture with a Face of Juſtice? 017 
— can xe draw the giddy Rabble in, 
But with the ſubtle Countenance of Right? 1 

Hon. non; Right but that 13 Ne can we 
claim ? | 
Gen. J have, my Son, artis in my Thou q 

Would give a glorious Sanction —— Cauſe, he 

And yield us all our Hopes: Tou ſhall be be join' 

Not to Sophronia, alt*ring Time has render S1 

A — — — = uſeleſs there : 5 ) 

ughter to Rome's Captive 

(Gain but her Hand) can juſtify a pp. od 2ai” 

And give thee Title to the Roman Empiree 

Her Father's Death, her Mother's forc'd Alliance 

With Maxim, his — me — nne 


Great Morives of Revenge, and Spurs to 95 
That boaſted Miſtreſs of the 1 lies now.: 
Gene ue and eee eee 
do War, 
Shews but xy — 2 — 
Where rs — d, and eee rel 


A pillag d Country, and a dear World: · 

Hon. And how will they la has Som roelgn; 
Whoſe Father's Hands truck in their Ruin, 
And ravag d mongſt the foremoſt of their Foes? 

Gen. "The Name of Foe will be ex d. in the, 
vw hen v edded to that Raman Monarch's fn Blnod,> |: 4 
e 
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Whole Memory lives m__ with their Gods/ 

Nay more, I've ſecret Friends, and great os too, 
By Birth tho Romans, Vandals in ther Hearts, uo FT 
And to our Int reſt firm: it reſts in you 20T' 
To make the Princeſs yours, but that's a Tack! bo, 
Where all the pow'rful'Eloquence of Lore, el 


Inſinuating * and Court-Addreſs, e 011 
Muſt be ap 5 to melt her to your Wiſhes . 
For know, her Pride is equal to her Birth. e 28” 

Hon. She knows not then — | 1915 


Gen. Tas never yet propos dj 
Aar himſelf, the foremoſt in our Truſt, | 
Was till chis Hour a Stranger to the Secret: 1 fi; 
Not that my Soul defided'in the Man Ati 17 


Who ever has a rov'd himſelf with Weser, 

The wortkieſt in his Service to our Thraie e; 
But till this Time — how, or where, 
Your Heart might be engag'd and he 9 


Scheme; 
I have — — 5 wellooncened Views” 5 
And had I found a Bar like that, myſel ,, 
Rather than loſe this golden Opportunity, DIOWE (7M 
This Height and Crown of niy aſpiring 1 
Would have efpous'd the Prince in your' Read, - . 
5 vn the Crime of diſproportlon d Tear 
And ſprung to ſecond Youth in her Embraci 

Our Fleet's' already in th* Hallam Seas ; 210 201 
The Throne of — is vacunt ſtill? W. 
And tho Avitus is proclaim'd in Gaul. 252 
Rome's yet without a Lord ; the jarring Shade, 
Confounded in heir Counſeis hid their Fears: 


xx 


Let but Eudeſia head the Enterprise. 5 2 
With one confenting, general Vote declare 105 
Her Husband Emperor: Go, Hmtoric, go Lok 


Fall at het Feet; woo, languſch, preſs he warty, 

And think obtaining her; obtains a Crow um. 

[Exit Honoric, 
What 


* 


FW , 
d % 
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he” Lange, what Hazards, and. * 
N regardleſs, dauntlefs by, 


is Extent of all m Ho 
And ſwim ſeated gag — — 


Tis true, his — 

S aw tolding Heart. 
Say '& 428 think che Princeſs dares 
Retuſe, or not refuſing, Rowe decline 

To pay him Homage, and ſalute him Lord? 
Aſp. To make both more propitious to — Vows, 

Then jow-yeur Teuon by 6 double. ETY 

Whilſt Hon ric woog the Princeſs to his s Bed, 

Suppoſe the Mother worthy of your 

Her Soul, her Bea and lution Birth, 


All anſwer to your. r Rank. 
Gen, Ilirjudgin Poliey ! AM chore 
Would ould be the el Bar to my Been 
Can the — dab: 1 | 
So ſoon forget w e Invitation drew N 
My Sword - of n thro the Land. 
Then to heheld the Authors of their Woes 


So cloſe ally d? Diſtraction I 
Would their r Wounds — teach them 


aueht 
G r 
P Hate, might as we 
3 * . 
Gen, Aſpar, No. - 
What has Rome ſuffer'd han the Davghter's Hund! 
How can it — 2 ks her 
Of Tears too young, too t —— mW 


In ſuch important Ji 
50 Views —— e Malice; the 


Urg' 
Into its call'd — Foe. 


Tarver 


' 


$ genereus 
But there's a Bent in > 
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s of Bur, Aſpar, J have farther Reaſons ſtill, | 
And — to — 0 * 5 Mark 
My Humour and my Age e 
The Empreſs is a ons lathe and | 
Nor to 8 eaſe the —— Wey: 
"Tis not a Sigh, ſad Look, or ſoft ning Tear 
"_ 0 her Soul; her Pride expects 
wful Servitude _ — 2 
Andubas Watchings, Languiſhments, and 
'To recommend the Slave rn to hear. 
Aſo. Think not, my Lord, — or dare be cruel. 
Sen. Aſpar, I'd tear my Heart out ſooner, far, 
Than yield Dominion to this Rebel Paſſion l 
If I have lov'd, I lov'd but for an Hour; ‚ 
Inſtant Fruition gave me preſent eaſe : + 
I cannot, will not wait a flow Return. 
Dull Expectations are for vulgar Lovers, 
A Monarch's Time wears precious, and diſdains 
To be expended: at a Woman's Feet! ' 
Aſp. But tell her that you love, and leave to e 
To let her know the Worth of ſuch N 
Gen. All chy Endeavours are ſuperfluous ſtill 
T'enſlave thy Maſter, and enflame my Breaſt: 
I am not to be talk d into a Lover. Last. 
m Aſpar, tis time you ſeek the e out, 
| And let her kn 1 Purpoſe to procure. » 
The Union of our Houſes: But ſhe comes 
ell Now Courteſy and Flatt ry, aid me all! 
To bend this ſtubborn, this — — Spirit, 
That has withſtood a Series of n 
? Unyielding; unſubdu'd, and Rill the ſame, 


dn en Enter Emproſe, i 


Gen, Madam, at length our Hatred dates its End; 
On a King's Word, you ſhall again be . 


WS, 


15 


$$ The mne 
Again ſhall you enjoy the Banks of Ven: 
A hundred thouſand of my choiceſt Troopjs 
Shall be your Safeguard, and gondu& you. —. 
All forfeit. Life pr yon: 
Myſelf in; — — to lead them on. 


Nay, doubt not rhis dor by the God of War, 
By ev'ry Pow'r of Heu n and Earth, | - 0060 As 


* 2 — ee on 
. 


More — 32 5 than mine. * 
They cannot cheat Reſentments like my own, . 
Too — "br too long deceiv d! 
Loet Chains, and 
And all thy. Tyrant Im — there, 
1 = Fa h — — wr" 
ait imaginary Zaws, 
That Dream, to — King into a dae? 
The Stateſman only makes it erve « Tum. 
And foon diſpenſes witli the brittle Tie. i , 
But, Madam, your Afflictions are not yet 5 
Paſt 2 * —— back 


rw — onour ee, 2 
o do race, m Will Wal ere. | 
do pi Gn pid path log, hen? 


Gen. You do me wrong, tis for your 
Emp. For mine! "Tis falſly judg d, to cal th I 
Can yi Colour for a ſecond, War. 
Would reviſit Rovie, reſolve on ſome nud 
New ſome more e Pretence. 
Gen, Ichere the Union of our Houſes 1. 
To join our-Int'reſts, and.conelude our Jar: 
Let this evince how much I am ſincere. ; 
Emp. Unite with theel Okl ſooner, ſooner far, 
The Poles ſhall meet, and Contraries agree 3 
Ti Antipachles of Nature he forgot: 
Wolves grize with Lambs, and Vultures roalt with 


Doves; ; 
nA The 


he, and Lybia's doing sauce 


Su m, YT kg ho *. Da and od er 
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Wiretoh that's flung, witli fatal M nb 
The Vive os 1 Fi a Mes ohh | Fl 


Accomp for we Thief 00 ts both andy 


2 in. of. Howoric, my Son, 1 32 
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rp I Beaten.” 5 


ro 5 gon ſpotleſs Race, 1 
Than 2 EE: pagan Idea? 


Change, generous 
Tis doo m odour 15 our hopeleſs State 


For ſhame |! hi | Hanoric wed his Fatt 7 Save! 
And will he ſtoop to ſuch 1 el * bd 

He cannot, ſute, (# rove jt : For myſelf, 1 
re _ MN fuller 7 jon meet wits 
a wond*rous Bounty, 
e, Tis iok is tog 7 — ; but 1 125 you, M 


h beware, n m Fury more : 
Wich becoming Tarts, 55 835 by. Glory | 

A Vi ded, 1 def 
Ha yr , Mit 525 ee 
et Toy ao! Fu 


Nr Aale dare t Meuse their 4 

Oh! wou 7 ET 1558 once => kind, 
n Qrious 
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But thou itt my T | 

I beg but De 
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rea ee a Retr N 0 
Made Cow No by 


Ag Diſtalt, 
- But ohoſs oh 95 


Gen, — thou, "oi elf; Thi 


Ne on 
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But anſwer ev a 1 i ee 
With equal ors Fs qua 1 
That com 5 W wa 15 evet 2 
On him by Whom usbg 1 * fag 4 
ns an by FO, rw”) 
- Ne in . h * & 5 
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I yielded to his WE: 15 
But as the fureſt M 0 BAY = : 
or O07) 
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The Priticeſs, 11 Daughter, and, be „% 

Each dene Yap 0 Tap 73˙ 
And grafteg d wy 68 Kr np Mo n 

She knows the noble $ ily! that fuffe rs Wor dry 
Dewands'as great a Vengeatice to aþpea 22 $4 4 
Timely retract the Honour ycu vouchſafe her; ; 
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Nor raſlyy:cbver an Alltinee” there: ae wit 
The Blood of Thivda/fnr wells ber Vein 
Know you What Opportunity ef Jaſtioe. - i Fn 
Her Rage may ſeize to 5 our Wenger: 

That Head may be in dahger een here 

Gen. This-Inſolenee'i me to beware, | | 
Yes, I will guard'this Head: But, Madam, head 5 
Look to't; your Daughter, e'er the Morning's Down. 
Vouchſufes a ques pllance to our Wil, 


Leu, . 


She comes ! TY hes 


enough re? threaten next: I 


1 
9 7 


it I command it ſo; © 
ig 95 — eqn Cent A 
Exe used. e ia 


Daughter, you're yet a Scene * 25 
An. A 


19. 99. 4 


Cen nir has choſe a Husbund for eur Bed. i 
Eud: For WO From \'Whenoe *$his infoleme Pro 
ceeding? ren a B eli 9206 ; 

Atv Tar kin Diſpoſs'? . „Inn: »”, . rd I 


Emp. He thinks, i nc eue, 28755 5 
He does thee too e en by his his cheise, Gt 22 
When he prefers thee-to u- Sen of higs5ts 4 515.7 -> 
hu 1Hunovge Abecfech M. 6 84 


28 


Eud. A Son of his, hu 
And 3 Madam, to 1 ＋ Will, 
Iama Daughter, and : Gbedlenee 21 FP . 


_ 


Emp. 1 ſee the fond Delufion of. cl " 3 


er):you love the Prince, and love him Mill: 


Da 
Th _— Conſent; nay, bids thee bleſs--: A 
A Youth, ſo well deſerwiag of us. both, 1 


Who views dur we undþ his Father's ne, 10) 


J * 
With juſt PAdain, and biningWoep? on, 
Severld by Virtue Pony 15 wow bop Nase $914 "1/0 
Bar, oh! prepuve thee for a'Shock beyond 0 N 
His former Inſults, or theſe ſervile Chains. 
E 2 — 


26- The INIT Caprivasc EGC 
Maugre the Faith of Oacks, this Tyrant Kit 
In bold defiance to the Gods und Juſtice, | 1 45 
N Sf brauia 4 each ſacred . 
er promis _ to YOU. 
Eud. Unhappy Revolution I. Can it be? 
Emp. So ſure, — — he, 
That Prince you love, is able to prevent it: 
ell him the threatned . implore W 
He is the Idol in the publick ae 
The Promiſe and the Hope of er xy Hearts. 
And if he loves, what dares not Love | | 
To force thy Reſcue from a Rival's 'Triump! 7 
Ead. Inſtead of hazarding a Lifg fo dear, 
Should I explain my Sorrows to his Brother ; 
Em. Alas! What dares he not ? 
u not for Loye that he aſpites to thee, 
But as the Ladder to the Reman Empire. 
_ His Race, his Pride, and his Ambition's known: 
* We khow him, baſe, and exuel as he iss 
The fav'rite Heir ot all his Father's Crimes. 
- Eud. And can we count ſo 8 een 
Contederate Nations, and 2 
Yet none 3 reſdue her Bleed 
From theſe Barbarian Inſults? Where is fled | 
That dreatitd: Roman Spirit, that of old 
Informit her Heroes with the Souls of Gods ? 
Do. That Glory is eulips d; the preſent Rome 
Is but a ſhameful of the old: 
We're beuten and deſpis'd, the Romam Virrue, 
| And farjar'd Rmas err no mene 
is Oh, Za ! Oh miſerable Country 
j Once ast yr whe — hos. 
h'expand ing to thy 
Bur Heav'n bas now ſoxſeok thee in irs Vengeanee 
"—_ have made 1 n yes, IE twaf 
e, Ec Alen 
Not 
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Thraſimon 


Tyrann © Oc 

Ha! Narbal, ſpeak : ſay,.did'ſt thou tell me right? 

Or am I only tortur d by my Fears? | 

Have I then lov'd ſo fiercely, and ſo long, 

To find a Rival Brother daſhy my Hopes? 

He quits Sophrapia,,h&Yerfakes ig own, . 

To prove Anm, Jer . 

Why muſty | from; 80 Ke). 

Where are JEET EBRD MED .. 

He pays the Tribu 84 21 oe rk a 

Why were Sophronia a Ke dweak to hold him, 

Bar his Revolting, . and. pant his Crimes? 

Or why was my Eudoſia form'd ſo fair ? 
Nar. My Lord, he acts not of himſelf alone, +, 

But counſell d and ſupported by your Father. 
Thr. Does he then, partial Parent, barb'rous King! 

Act ſo unworthy both thoſe ſacred Names: 
I iT [Js ou ! you are Confederates all, 

| Joiff1 uin, and conſpire to curſe me. 

But heard you how the. Empreſs did receive 

This raſh Propoſal ? for my Princeſs, ſhe, 
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The Imbrrial Oxprives. 33 

Thy." Would you TR have me bear with od 
Patience 
A happy Rival's. Tafutes? No, my Princeſs, 
Your Beauties and your Wrongs ſhall Seel l 
Th'Affinity of Birth, or Ties of Blood: | 
Should he bur dare the u e you fear, | 1 
What 1 what Du d deter chis Am ; 
Sn thee Wich awnple Juſtice? Nc 
5 by G rn to his Eye 

> 15 whe hs 220 thro' all the Court 
Proclaim u. my Cauſe, and own no Pow'r but Love. 
Eud. My — reſtrain your Anger, Genf nic comes. 


Enter Generic. 5 


Ger. Madam, I ſ dught out, to let kane, 
What Honours I've 3 Houſe i tou 
To give your Term of lengthen en'd Sorrows 
How far my Pity reaches 

Eud, Pi Thr. Saf ye Gods! 

Mockery of Words —— 1 
A, 

Gen Why, Madam, flow theſe Tears, or whenes 

our 

Eud. Inſulter! do you view me here, and 
With ny ah” + Sec the Reaſon of my Tears 
Ace 1 1 Diſgrac a Is 2 | 

ons es u —F 
My ſelf a Captive, Find © my Country Frys 
Levell'd and Ravag'd by thy guilty ey Sword, 
And wear a Face of Smiles amidſt my Ruin? 
Or have theſe Chains ſufficient Harmony 
To lull and ſooth my Bitterneſs of Soul, 
Put Balm into my Wounds, and dry my Tears? 

Gen. 7 iſtaken Princeſs! why d' you cheriſh ſill, 

With id Piety, and guilty Fondneſs, 
The fad Remembrance of a — ſo fatal? 


_ vin 


Of 
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| Nor will forget th 
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— Rowe; — g with, your Father's Blood?! 
Diſclaim gen Nd ewe your arts. | 
Wed Honcric, and Africk'be your Counter. 
Eud F N lengrh is clear, 
4 Stains are by. its 1 effac'd 2 
ts Crimes were frets 
Shortwere- the me Tron 
Soon 75 bis Trane heir dolore v'd — 
Should Carthage pay Rome's Prige fo for all its Gait, 
Then I might change my Form, and ſntile ind 
Cen. Madam, my Fayours brook not this Return. 
Hes Rela, it uy v Cracks I never can 


Gen, Is this, 
This to be cruel? PE: me 8 Gods!) 


err n | 


— 


The Charms of 


Bo £558 n 
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ire Diadems, or Power, 
Babb, with a e udo ? 


Compare my -— Fortune with m | 
Sheve me the glorious Height from I I K. 


A Princeſs to a-Slaye! the racking Thought! 
Oh! had I ff from ſome leſs noble . 


5 of humble Parents, in a Peafant Rook, 


> Boar e to m State! | 

Then might I learn to bro Captiv i gy c 

Own Generic for a Lord, and cringe.to thee! / Bike 
Gen. This is the haughty Language of the greats. 

is 1 . — 


- 
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7 of Royal Pride, 
d from Plobeian thinkingy — 

boaſted P 

Naos tis "wy 7 Wi, har that Honoric Weeſe ee; 

Diſpute not my Commands, for by my Cons 

Tl uſe the 1 hy Maſter, — 

And ſhew my _ > wal 

Eud. Tyran 


[4001 1 be 
Boaſt'ſt too ih, thi Fortune gies 0 o'er 
But you deceive — anity, to think 
'That Fortune has the Power to make meds 
The Daughter of an Emperor; I know - 
I am our Capti ve, but I know * 
That ſo, I am a Princeſs ſtill. 
Indulge th Jorious Privilege of Guilt, 
What Chance and Infidelity have rr thee 
Be cruel to the utmoſt of Sn Power, 
My Fieart "Il ang on 3 th Threats. 
r * [4 it Eudoſis. 
Gen. Ha! Am 1 Hue ee, and ear I this? 
Or but the Shadow of Authori CITE 
What! have Ic pre re fobeytd;- 
Thus bray'd, thus' d, thus ſlighted by-moy Slave? 
The been \ro0 patient ran debas'd the Monarch, 
ut will aſſert 'him : This iwperious Captive + 
Shall ſoon be taught to know herſelf and me. 
On _ a . Ariceftors/ſhall 46, "x0 
authorize e 
Thr. Oh, Sir! | 
If on my Krniees I ys Hed, Your Kone 
Gen. My Honour! Ts nb longer to be worn, 
Than uſeful - to the Int reſt of . Oe 
Wiſdom conſults the Wetkire of the 
And not the Glory 6f - baton Virs © 
Thr. But ſee them in each IF now, 
Like' kindred Plants, to rie or fall together: 
Maintain your Honour, a: * your — 
Ve 


36 Tbe Id PEIIAIL Captivis. 
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. 


— your doubtful Claim-of Conqueſt ſhake? 
What could your Armies to ſecure Poſſeſſion? 
Wit — ay. ar could a i neald th — . 

ith you eir 0 
And fix yoo. on the Throne? __ gave your Oath. 
Tho' till her riper Years defer'd ſo long, 
Should not the Nuptials be concluded now, 
„ wag we not foreſee? I dread to think ! 
e Gods that diſapprov'd th imprudent Oath, 


lag given me Power to me now, 
And have abſolv'd me from eac g LIE 

Yet for a Colour, in ſome * 

I will provide a Huſband for the 3 | 

To that ſhe ſhall conſent. - - 

| Thr. By ſuch a Step, 


Africt is given up to endleſs Woesz +: 
Diviſions growl afreſh, new Factions rage: 
You ſully all the Fame you have atchiev d, 
In well-fought Battles, and ſucceſsful Councils: 
You leave a Name to late Poſterit 
Odious, and mark'd for violated Gaths. 

Gen.” Ha! wherefore dar'ſt thou thus rebellious Boy! 
Whence does thy Vanity derive Pretence 
To awe my Actions, or reform m Sana 
Owe I to thee the : Glories of my Rei 
To thee the great Succels of all my u Tok 
Th' 3 chat lift me up above the ſoar 
Of common Kings, and fix me with the Gods? 
Ist from your Valo WW or your radi hed: ** 
That . — Worlds revere my Name, 
And ſhudder at the Thunder ef my Arms? 
Where is the Homage, the R {you owe 

Ungrateful! to a Father and a 3 

. Yes, Sir, (piſs, reg XA IM 
Fojgs the | Duty. that I owe a Parent : ee 
or 
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The IMPERIAL CapTives, 37 
Nor does that pious Rey'rcnce leſs 22 ; 
In this Concern, this Boldneſs that inſpires me, 


* 


married 3 Car- 


" Thr. She'll ne' er conſent a Subject ſhould enjoy, 
The Charms ſhe hoarded for a Prince's Bed. 
th, Gen. I do believe it. 
Thr. Who ſhall wed her? 
Gen. You. 218 8 
+ Thr. Forbid it, righteous Gods! I wed Sophroxia! 
What have you ſaid? _ | 
Gen. Is ſhe unworthy of you? 
Is Africk's Heireſs one to be deſpis'd ? | 
Can you be more, more happy than in her? | 
Thr. Shall I eſpouſe my Brother's plighted Bride? 
Sophronia ever claim'd my juſt Efteemz _ - 
I view'd her as a Siſter; gaz'd upon her, 
But with the Chaſtneſs of a Brother's Love. 
Could I exceed thoſe Bounds, and not incur 
That Guilt recoiling Nature moſt abhors ? 
Would you not chuſe to hate me do not make 
My Diſobedience rife from your Conſtraint. 
Gen. Impertinent Excuſe! But hear, baſe Boy, 
Nor dare the Fury of an anger'd Monarch, 
Whoſe Pride is to be abſolute, as thole _ 
Who thought me fit to, reign, my Partner Gods, 
Whoſe Will is Wiſdom, and whoſe Word is Fate, 
Jealous of Pow'r, impatient of Controul: 
Know, Rebel, this is Gen/eric's | 
To Morrow, when the Nuptial Forms have made 
Your Brother Honoric, and Fade One, 
The Prieſt ſhall join Sophronia and thy (elf. 
Forfeit thy Duty; dare diſpute my Doom! 
* Thr 0 My 


g8 The — AaLiCapTaves, 
+ Thr. re hr my Reaſon, both direct 1 
A ready blind — fe your Will; | 
But Love, ſole Lad and Monarch o er it «is 
| To that api 5 — mp. 
O that ous ower, 
Reaſon points out, and Duty pleads in vain. 
Gen. ſpar, $0-you'l Trave It % vi, 
The neceſſary Ceremonies ſtrait : 
Tl not be trifled with; who diſobey, 
Their Life all pay the Forfeit. Think on chat. 
JL leave Prince, but torture not thy ſelf, - 
To * on Evaſions to delay me; 5 
— e Gods, I'll not be ſatisfied 
1 by the than a Compliance, by to Morrow 
— thy Bride, or Gens'ric may throw off 
The Father, and exert the King indeed. 


Dr. Gods! how hour with this civil War, 
Of Duty and of Love] I- ated Prince! | 

On what canſt thou reſolve? weigh juſtly what 

Thou ow'ſt the Names of Farber, and of Ning. 

Much to. them both, I owe; but much, much more, 


[ Exeunt Gen. Aſp. 


To the d Object of my Vows. 
To her my uer'd Inclination bends, - 
And each — Duty yields to Love. 
Then let us fly itable Realm 


1 
urſue me ill? | 


—— Jt from wy] 


r —— ap + for a worſe, 
— remprt a thou: Rina, e ng one? 
Her unde * 
Sbe is ſo fair, chat each — Prince, | 


Will envy mo — Bleſſing he _ 
Ha! is not Honoric the cruel 
Of my ſevere inextricable Woes? 
T' tear him from my Breaſt, no more my Brother: 
Pl chaſe him as an und a Foc. 
a N. ar. But 
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be IN IEIIAL Caprives 36 
Nar. But not attempt his Life? | 
Thr. Thus low reduc'd, 


Puſh'd, to the Terrors of extream Deſpair, 
By an inhuman Father's: partial Hate: 
W 


hat may 8 * 21 mr _ mine org 
hat can I hope, m N 
let not enough, Im tortur d to behold 

My Princels rag her 1 us Chaim? 
Is't not ng: that I receiv'd my Life 515 
From him, that King, that Foe, that has berray'd her? 
It nor endugh, that I am ftilt repuls d. 
When at his ect I bend for her Pio! 
Ist not the Tyrant gives her from me? G 
T*enrich my rival Brother, ruins mei! 
Of bis ne de — 
Of his unna ce m 
To act ſo adverſe Hed, Gems Heart, 
And wed the wrong'd Abends, Oh, Zh, ye Och 
Does Perjury to him appear no Crime? 
Or ſeems no Crime unlawful, that affords 
The pleaſing, crucl Means to injure me? 

Euter Sophronia. 
Soph. Low. my Landes but find you hey fur 
riz 
"I he L credit what the 'King has tw me?, 
Pr. To your Misfortune, tis a Truth too fatal. 

he King is 4 ſincere, he cancels al! 
The Ties that bound my Brother and your lr I 
And chuſes out a Huſband in his ſtead, | 2 
Whoſe Heart's unworthy of ou. 

Soph. Ha! unworthy of me! br 
[ was in hopes, my Lord, ſince he deſign'd 
To break the deſtin'd March with Homoric, 


He would have kindly given me to a Pri 
Who from admiring i cy has reign'd 


The 
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The conſtant Object of my wi Soul: 

Whom Love has made the Ruin of my Peace: 

* ul that Lor W on Charms, ; 
u ve, | excuſe: my Fondneſs, 

Ard nw in ey'ry captivated Heart. 

he my Brother had Succeſs ly 

To 2 d that Heart, and fix'd it his. 


K e my Lord, how much I 


| To foree i to my San ou know 
The hard ain 8. a love-ſick Maid, 
In M ene, g 8 5 


my preſent Pangs, you'd not n 
8 * what's Reſiſtance, when the Foe is Love? 


But ſince a oper rags Fate has ſet me free, 
And Honoric's call'd away by other Ties, 
Why muſt I find my Bliss oppos d by You?. 2 
Tis Vou that have the Power o'er him I lovez 
From You I wait my Deſtiny. |, 

Thr. From me? 

Soph. From Lou, my Lord. Need I diſcover mack? 
Is not my Meaning plain? You hold my Fate. 
How flow you are to ſave a Virgin's Bluſhes ! 
But oh! be kind; prevent th' unequal Match, 
V9 which you ſay the cruel King condemns me. 

E Ef of eyer-wiſhing Love!) 

30 with Image of that Godlike Youth 


g;. adoring Thoughts, and reigns in all my 

Open, 

That the' you kindly undeceive me now, 

Some Throbs auſpicious in my futt'ring Heart, 

IInſinuate, that twas him your Father nam'd: 
Reſolve theſe Doubts, tell me who he is, 

This Undeſerver; arm me to reject him, 

And to repay the falſeneſs of his Vows, 

With Scorn, with Indignation and Diſdain. 


Thr. His 
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Thr. His greateſt Fault, alas! is want of Love; 

No oeher wa noworth to foul 2a: 

He has ſome a Royal 1 

But wears a . * Wenn be 8 

He wooes another, for another burns, 

And with a Flame ſo conſtant —_ ſo fierce, 

That to remove its ſtubborn ſertled Sway, 

My Father threats, your own bright Beauties ſhine, 

And Death, in all its Horrors, frowns in vain 

Behold the Huſband. 

Soph. Hell ! do I hear all this 
Yet trifle in the height of my Deſtruftion ! 

My Lord, I know the Huſband is defign'd me, 
0 eee 485.5 

15 Ex. Soph. 
Nor. Her Eyes, at at parti 2 — ſhot a dre: 1 Gem 
Of I on, Paſſio evenge. 

Thr. Ha! can 1 abode for the Turns of Fate? , 
Sophronia now believes unthought of Horror! 
How one Misfortune riſes on another! 
re? One diſmal lengthen d Scene of endleſs Woe! 

Oh! my Eudoſia / there's my deepeſt Wound! 

M . haunts thee with malignant Love, 
ith ſavage Luſt he marks thee for his Prey. 

Sopbronia's ill-tim'd frantick Paſſion makes 

My Torments more inextricable ſtill. 

— 2b — * Ruin, 
ou many Foes my injur 

And aim a — Bolt at ey” Dy arcs ve 
On me alone the Burthen ſhall not fall, 
I'll ſpread their Horrors, and inyolye us all. 


IR 
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— 


* 
Nor « uit — lorious Chaſe Ge var e Repull 
; ; — he Princeſs W— 
| $ 0 
If _ TD De. let Ambition z 
No . cher go e of your Pains. 
Hos. My warlike Soul diſdains the ſervile Talk, 
And bonds noe to the ſoftning Arts of Love, 
| gh " upon a 8 s Face, — 
probes at ect, wulle, 
I Siphs — iſn ments, the tedious Hours. 
I cannot brook her © infolene Denial. 
Nor more, tho' Gen/eric himſelf command, 
Will I —— this haughty Captive's Scorn. 
Aſp. Can you, my Prince, fo eaſily reſign 
The tow'ring Hopes of Sov” and Power, 
And for the peeviſh Coyneſs of a Girl? 
Forbid it all ye Gods! renounce an Empire? 
Hon. Fl find an cafier Paſſage to a Thronc. 
But hold, my Brother Thra/imond appears. 


ad I, oi ty, oY: = FR Id) T> Ow 
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Enter Thraſimond. 


Is. My Lord, I would your private Ear. 
Hun. Aſpar, retire. —And let my Father know, 
With what diſdain the Prineels — 1 E, Kit. 


Now, Sir, your Win, and why this * "Row? 

_ N. know, young Prince, I am Sophronia's 
riend; 

You know thoſe Ties that are for held 

To Honour, Virtue, and to Juftice 

, Fa our mutual Faiths, and made you One. 

peaſe the wild Diſorders of the State, 
I know, — fince, my Hand was promis 'd there. 


Thr. But yet, my ord, well-grounded Fame re- 


That yow have broke thoſe Ties, 
Set Juſtice, Honour, and the Gods at 
And have abandon'd the deluded Maid, 
To make an Off "ting of your Heart elitwhere, 
The Roman Princeks, fair Eudeſia, ſhines 
The preſent Object of your faithleſs Vows;, 
r 
our prompt to 

Hom. "'Whoeer could tell — ws ill Ale d: 

He miſinterpreted my nobler 1 


bel ave op Ser, of my mounting Soul. 


If I have d to court ados Love, 

As the chief to which my hopes aſpire, 

Yet were her Brauties the leaſt pow'rful Motives.“ 
Thr, Whate'er thoſe Motives an arc, Pl} term them 


baſe, 
When — purſu l them wieh a perjur'd Heart, 
Prince, I have undertook Sophrox:a's Cauſe; 
Nor can ſhe ſuffer, but when I am 'd: 
Reflect on that, and know, tho' certain Ruin 
| .G 3 * 


* 
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Attend my juſt Reſentment, I am ſtill 
d to ſtrike on ſuff — Honour's Side, 
take on me the Inj'ries offer d her. 
Hon. What Right has Thrafmond to * 
Whilſt Gens'ric counſels and proves my 
But this is not the firſt nor only: Mark, 
Of your fixt Hatred to the King and me. 
—— Eyes malevolent you vie w me ſoar, 
Eagles Wings, above thy feeble Daring; 3 
e BY happy State, and curſe thy ownz - 
Brother ſtands. before mn 


25 oo oh and a Father's Heart. - | 
Tr. Hence, Infolence! thou know'ſt that Hear n 


ä 8 


in me Power to ſcorn th 1 Boaſts, 
pore £ my Birt rights plac'd — 2 


7: eb Su ors: tuous Stripling ! 

of th Poe the Pref*rence o fot thee ev” 4 
Haw: Such was the Pref rence Heav'n WS 
Gundric ; f WEIL 


But Genſeric, = me, his Father $ Favourite, 


By him ſupported, could with Smiles look d 


= his 4 ng Rial — 7 
hilſt Heav'n, at ting of its wor 
Rais'd him above ic lies Reds reach. 12 

Ty. Are theſe the Hopes that fatter thy Ambi- 

tion: 

No more vain Boaſtings; to the Field of Honour 
Adjourn the Conteſt; let our Swords decide, 
Who beſt deſerves the Pref rence, Thou or 12 
Maintain the Glories that thy Pride aſſum'd; 
Skew how thou ſoar'ſt above me, make it out, 
Or elſe retract thy Error with thy Same, 
And own the Coward, and thy borrow'd Plumes: 
Come, let us try if Heav'n will now repent. * 

Hon. With joyful Confidence I meet the CIs 
But NN the Princeſs! I avoid. her now 0 

; or 


> mJ 


nw 2 — 2 2 > 2 
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For certain Reaſons, we may meet again. | 
"Ee. Hon. 
Thr. I'll follow thee; and Fate ſhall now determine 
ill, I Whoſe Cauſe is worthieſt, whoſe the happieſt Arm? 


| LOO = 
Enter Endoſia 
Bud. Oh! whither do you fly, rar Thrafimond A 
Turn back, turn back, and eaſe 's Pain: 


Aſſure me thou art true, that ſtill racy lov'ſt. 

Thr. What reaſon has my Princeſs to diſtruſt it? 
Eud. I know I ought not to diſtruſt thy Truth. 
What tho! thy cruel Father harſhly dooms, 

Another ſhould be happy in thy Arms, 

Yet ſure my Thraſimond can ne er comply 
With this Injuſtice to Eudoſias Love! 
No l. to ſuſpect thee, is not to deſerve thee. 

Thr. To tell my doubting Fair how much I love, 
Geſtures are weak, and Eloquence is cold | 
Judge by his Actions, of the Man that loves you, 
Let them ſpeak for me, them confirm my Truth; 
Ev'n now the Coward precious Moments 
That ſhould be all laid out for Love and thee. f 

Eud. e would you run? fee, fee, my Mother's 
i- eit | 


f Thr. Gods! ſtill another Bar to my Revenge? 


Enter Empreſs. 


. Vou ſeem —— my Lord, and in your 
ks 
Glares fierceſt maps W hat can diſquiet you? 
You that are ſe ve the reſt of Ma, 
On a fair Mount of rich encircling Honours, - , / 
e. As Favourite of Heav' 'n, and Pride of Earth: k 
I Your Father's Africt is in full Repoſe, 


x 
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Both foreign and inteſtine cub d; 
The neigh * owe dread his powerſul Arms, V 
They court his * ſubmiſſive Offers, T 
And bribe him with the Wealth of half their King- k 
With proſp'rous Gales his Veſſels reach the Port, W 
And pour the Eafters Treaſures at his Feet. Su 
Can you, the Son of Empire, then have Cauſe O 
To fen when ſuch unnumber d Glories wait you, V 
As Iadian Monarchs on the riſing Sun, Gi 
And emulate each other to adora you T 
And to compleat your Joys when Hymen's Torch 
to light you to tial Bed? D. 
. Sopner let all Mankind be arm'd againft me, 
I'll ſtand the Shock; fooner ſhall theſe Hands A 
Tear out my Heart, and caft the Traitor from me, W 
Than I conſent. to be the Wretch they'd make me, V 
Blaſpheme the glorious Objett of my Vows, Cl 
And forfeit the rich Center of my =_ Vi 
Madam, I could no longer, if I would, Ar 
Conceat this Secret, of my faithful Flame, BL 
And her who blew it up: Can you forgive * 
The Raſhnefs of a Prince, that dares aſpirt 
"ax rare — Daughter's a Qr will you now - 
t portu 6 1 
And for the Faller — the ſuffering Son? 
If fo, behold my Boſom, ftrike, my Fate Yi 
Will be too glorious, when I fall by you, L. 
A Vadim at my Princeſs Feet. 1E. 
Ep. To talk ſo, is to charge me with a Vice, M 
That never found Abode in Raman Brxraſt. | I. 
Bound by an equal Duty, to repay 8 Pl 
An Obligation, as a rong, In 
I oo Vie, and wo heard thy — T 
And whilft I give ter to thy Wiſhes, 
So much the Meric of Vine ke N 
I ſcarce agree to think the. Balance juſt, I, 


And bluſh to find my ſelf thy Debtor ſtill, Thr, 


„ . 

* 
* 
? 
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Thr. Oh! what Inj do you offer here! 
_—_ but your ſelf could juſtif — 6b "A 


Wi Beanies, full Ren 
Beauti Reward | for fi bing Gods? 
What have I done, another not do? 
What have I done that's worthy of my Cauſe ? 
Such Charms c' inſpire, ſuch Glories to requite me! 
Or oh! againſt a Father and a King, 
What! can I thus a Slave to Duty dare? 
Gods! were your Bonds put on by other 
That Thra/imond might arm without a Guile! : 

Emp., Partake this Ardour which — ſelf m_ d, 
Dau [any Love only is = Love 

preſs, think you raiſe 


r. If y —— the Em 
A Mortal 70 a God: You he thoſe Joys, 
Would make me look on al and Death, 
With elevated Heart, and — Datu“ 

Chasm'd .with Elyzias Paradiſe in view, - | 
Vent'rous I'd dare a a thouſind: wy, Lakes, 

And leave my Fears to ſhiv'ri ds behind 3 

But give me your — and they are done: 
What's Oppoſition to ſurmounting Love? 

Eud. Alas! gainſt Genſeric what can be done? 
Arm'd with the Names of Father and of Xing, 
The Aid Love proffers, Duty till controulss. 

Thr. My Princeſs; no! I'll ferve you uncontroul'd ; 
Your Eyes that prompt, can authorize my Crimes 
Love is my God, let thoſe who feel his Sway, 
Excuſc the mi 5 he ſnews by me: 

Madam, this Night your Freedom J crigape ; 
II bear you from your Bonds, and Carthage too: 
III animate my Friends to aid your Flight, 


Intrepid — Strangers to pauſing Fear. 
Thar | Brucge no 7 u Then 7% 728 their 
er: | 


Narbal ſhall-wait yeah at wy eh 5 Hour :- 
1 —_— mean while beware, 


' 
. 


_— 
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Our Looks prove not Berrayers of our Plrpole. 
Eud. Oh! Thrafmond I ben love thee now! 


By this ſevere F Soul, 
By all this rift "Tenderncks" that checks,” 
And ſpreads a Damp, o'er all my Hopes, 
I'tear thy —— whilſt I wiſh my — 
And rather let me groan in Bondage ſtill, 
Than from the hazard of thy Life, derive 
Carbon "Soar Ren 2 Heney Fe Fo 
mp. Needleſs sl orrune; 
Conſtant in changing, ſhifts her fickle Scene, 
Informs us, ſhe ſhe is tired with torturing on; 
To e 
Salutes us with a fairer Proſpect —— 5 


Her comes, tis King ve cog 
Caforable 4 Aid in our 4 
Hon rict ſlighted, by the e 


Ert, 


_ 1 her ry: in the People ours. 
< | Enter Sophronia 5 


4 


To vent the Taunts of Jealouſy on you; 

In ſpite of my Diſhonours, view me ſtill, 
No fierce reſenting Rival, but a Friend; 

T have bewail'd' — Mis' ries long, and now- 


Would have you take th Advantage of your Fate; 


I would aſſiſt my perjur'd Honoric's Flame, 
And, for your ſake, would:ſue in his Bebalf 
Conſent to — him PY5 as the Means | 
To make your own — oh! wen 
The Benefits Compliance will obtain, 
| The Danger a Denial will incur! 

| Tke King is ever reſolute in 3 
If now provok'd, I dread the dire Event! * 
* 1 | mn 


$ Ell join with willing Heart, in e Schon 


Soph. Hothlenar Laih, . 
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This Night for our Eſcape. 
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* We owe theſe kind Profeſſions * Friend- 


Au Heil to our unhappy” Wertung mind; 

But eaſe your Fears, you need not, I aſſure you, 
Diſtruſt a Rival here; the Tyrant's Son, 
—_— ny {till Þe — 4 your own; 

U ne er degenerate J Pi d qv 
Nor, in whatever Forms they fteraly menace, 
Will I be aw'd by Dangers, to conſent 
To mix the Blood of Genſeric with Cæſar's. 

\ Soph. Is Thrafimond a to that Blood 
That makes his Brother odious? No, there is 
A Difference, there is a Line that 113 
In your Affections; Tbraſimond himſelf 
Has told me all, and tis in vain for y 
To ſtudy to conceal his plighted Joy: mes 
Mov'd 1 _ — : 


1 fwear to join in ought to 


Madam, this Day ſhew — — PI dare, 
To be reveng'd — an Man. 

Emp. If Thraſimond has told you his Sueces, 
He told you what was true, and well deſerv'd; 
His Generofity of Soul ſpoke for him; 

His Mercy on our abject State extended, 

_— all could ſpurn the wretched, but bimſas 

ig'd the ſcan — too mean Rewards 

Al l has dene us at Rome, and here, 

Declare him worthy of = hters Heart: 

2 8 great = er's him tha 
co with my Daughter give 

Pd count it as m Pride, to — 

The dwindled Glories of degenerate Rome. 

Soph. Tis well; I know my Rival then 5 laſt! 

de. 

Emp. Madam, your Friends are powerful and — 
And may aſſiſt Prince Thra/imond's e l 


H * Soph, 


> 
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.Sopb.:'Fhen:where's|Sopbronia:? L e 
Abandon'd, left behind, — loſt for * Tot. 
It muſt not Bel es, Madam, you {hall ſee 
— 1 _ of the Man ——_— me: 
roud R m oe, 
Sal ce him dear. Tf 
Emp. Be ſilent; bees the King! 


/ | Buter Genleric aper ke 


1 Silent, when bardfac'd. Treaſons abe vd. 
In — Vou ure betray'd, mier 
Wh the F — Wikraiom? 

o the Fomenters, tous 
And who the rebel — bet r Son? _ 
_ — OE be ſhake df his Al 
ners from ihia Father's 
3 — all sruin'd! 
Exd. OR! 


m_- ey doubt, . fierceneſs of his 
And fre theit Luft of Ve he 


engtance, 
To ev'ry Term propos d, ith ready Guilt: 
Nor in the Fraitſrous: r your Li. 
Ex. Soph. 
Gen. Ye; je SG our Life muſt be the 88. 
That your Reſentments aſæ. We thank ye, Gods 
Who have defeated. all the M illain's Hopes, 
And ſavꝰd us from the thrarten'd i impious Stroke 
Go, find the Traitor out, ſecure his: Perſon; 
And if he * to reſiſt, 9 9 . him. 
. = of the Guard. 


Eud. — Monſter ! [46 de. 

Emp. Genſeric, Is this * 
The ſuiting Conduct of ſo great a King, 
To yield a dangerous Belief ſo ſoon, 

| 1 


To 


Z Z= 


22088 „rere 


dt 
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To this mad; ſli ghred, Woman's Tale? 
No, Sir, I tell you tis a falſe Alarm, | 
My Daughter has a Roman Soul, like me, 


Andis nat to be bought by him who makes 


His Parricide a Merit to her Love, 
Re-enter Aſpar. 


_-— Your Order obey! d, the — — is ſeiz dʒ 
ylax the Captain ur Guard FINE 
Encounter'd with his Brother: rc T9 
Gen. O the finiſtyd Villain? 
What! do his daring Treaſons ſpread ſo far, 
And will he ſtrike ar all his Line-at once? 
2 2 was — * 
par. Diſarm) urt. 
Gen: Fhank Heav'h — | 
Bur for this Stain, this Blat to 8 
This moſt conſummate Traitor of a Son; 
The ſharpeſt, fierceſt Torments are too weak. 
Load him with double Chains, and in a Dungeon 
Shew him the Image of his future Hell: 
(His Crimes would ſully the fair Face of Day, 
And make the abhorring Sun draw back his Beams; 
Whilſt we in Council meditate a Sentence, 
If poſſible, proportion'd to his Guilt: 
His Execution's fixt before we ſleep; 
You, Madam, who ſeduc'd him to this height 
Of Sin, and prompted his 3 — 
Shall — the chief 8 
Aſſiſt my Vengeance with —— guilty yo, 
Sharpen each Pang, and give th' expiring Traitor, 
In his laſt Galps, us an Earneſt of Damnation. 
Then learn to trifle with a Monarch's Rage. 
[ Ex. Gen. &c. 
Emp. Go, Monſter ! challenge all thy Africk round, 
The goriou Range of oy Brutes ! 1 
0 


52 The IMPERIAL CAPTIVIS. 


To ſhew a Brute more ſavage than thy ſelf. 
If Curſes can o'ertake thee, thou haſt mine, 
With Rage unlimited, and ample weight. 


[Ex. Emp. 


* — — loſt! he's K 4 . and for ever, - 
o theſe ex Arms, that ſtretch in vain 

To claſp m rom hair; for me he dies! 
Perfidious, baſe Sophronia / Tyrant King! 

But wherefore do I rave, when Words but injure 
The fierce Confuſion of my tortur'd Brain? 
And ſhall I be upbraided with his Fall ? 

Choak me, my — let us die together. 


Til fly, I'll fly, and meet my ſuff ring Lord! 
One Sentence ſhall to both one Fate afford! 

And ſince our Stars are purpos'd to deſtroy, 
We'll baulk their Malice, -and our Pangs enjoy : 
We'll make the Bed of Death the Bed of Love, 


And ſhame thoſe adyerſc Gods we could not moye. 


; 


The End of the Fourth Af. 


ACT 


J 
' 


The IMPERIAL CAPTIVES. 53 


A 2 1 47 
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ACT V. 
SCENE, A Priſon. 


Thraſimond, and an Officer. 
$YY Lord, I grieve to tell you, that this 


5 Hour, 
Lou muſt reſolve to die; behold the 
. | Mandate, 
Jign'd by your Father's Hand! 
Thr. 1 doubt it not: 
I've known the Gods and Genſeric too well; 
Let me not blame em now; for this Diſpatch 
Is ſome atoning Kindneſs to my Fate; 
would be ſwept from Earth without a Thought, 
Nor give my {lumb'ring Paſſions time to wake, 
And ſhiver at the doubtful, diftant Stroke: 
Let guilty Wretches, and Plebeian Souls, 
Cling on the joyleſs Precipice of Life, 
And tremble on the Racks of Hope and Fear; 
I ſcorn to fondle the precarious Moments, 
And envy Death the Glory of a Conqueſt. 


( Eudoſia entering, Thraſimond farts.) 


404 
Eud. Where is he? Neither Bars, nor Guards ſhall 
hide him from me! 
Our 


Ide Cauſe of thy 


\ 
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Our Mis'ries may obtain one laſt Embrace 
I'll do the dreadful Office of the Wheel, 


And kill hin in hate Arwyy with eruel Fondnels} 
He nee! malicious Pow'rs,: be fl a white, | 


Semdetzee if you ann 
, Ae we but this, ingenious hoſtile Sia!” 
That could reduce me to a Man 
But now, I ſoar'd to Li and 1 
Uninterrupted Bliſs! and happier Worlds! 
And now. the Dream's diſſolv'd, and Hell's before me, 
— my fair Love! why thus ſeverely kind? 
thou come here to rouze me to Deſpair, 
Revive each — Wretchedneſs within me, 
Recal my ſettled Spirits to Confuſion, ' ' 
And aid ihe — of embitter'd Death? 
Eud. Am I fo ſhocking to thee! but indeed, 
I have deſerv'd the worſt thy Wrongs can call mo, 
"Tis I, not Genſeric, have paſs'd thy Doom! 
T fix the Wheel, and ſluice thy bleeding Veins! 
——— me, do; and I will bids thy es 
ither this fatal miſchief- making Face! 
Curs'd be this Beauty! this alluring Ruin, 
That drew thy dagger 


d Virtue to Deſtruction! 

And yet I lov'd thee: Tho' you think me ſtill, 

Undoing, yet I nur d 

Theſe leſs guilty but for thee: 

With thee, the Sun that cheer'd 'em, ſhall they die. 
Thr. Gods! Cut me off this Moment, balance all 

Your Tyrannies, with that one Act of Mercy! 

I am unworthy this igious Proof 

Of your vaſt Power to pumſh. Oh, Evdojiat 

By all our mutual Agonies, I ſwear, 

Thou— (muſt I fay it!) art my greateſt Foe! 

But ſave me from my preſent Wounds, I'll count 


Flames, 1 and murd'ring Engines, Beds af 


Of. My 


*» >» "> JI A» = 228 bot 
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Of. My. 72 When Death's appointed Hour's 


ſo ni 
Loſe not Minutes thus. 
Thr. 3 0, I will empl 2 
I tell thee, Slave, thoſe een are for Childre | 


Baſely I w dm Father and the Gods, 

To fo it wa unkin engage 
o fall attended by ſuc 

Suff ring for thee, 2 l 

Is Ry To and a Death for — 

ud. F. „again that Sound! alas! what 

is it 

rs to th' Heart! and Thunder to the Ear! 

A fad, eternal Separation's in it! 

Where are our Hopes, our Wiſhes, and Deſires ! 

That met each other with a mutual Heat, 


And flatter'd us with Ages of ſweet Tran 
All ſhorten'd by the wende Scythe Death 
And ſtinted to a 7 doubtful tes Spac 


_ Then let uw lay this Minute 2 with Pru- 
ence, 

And give it all to 5 I ſhould have ſaid, 

To Love's ſevereſt Taſk, and learn to 

As ſuch unhappy, faithful Lovers ought. 

Eud. Were we to do indeed as Lovers ought, 
Together ſhould we brave the Bolt of Fate, 
Lock'd in each other's fond Embraces ; thus 
Lay down the Burthen of encumbring Life, 

In the extatic Struggle, unregretted. 

Thr. A little longer, and I ſhall be quite 
That Coward Fate would with me: Oh! forbear ! 
Each ” mp each Word, each Touch of Kindneſs 

thee, 
Unnerves me, melts me to th Aſſaults of Fear, 
And almoſt makes me grow in Love with Life. 
Eud. And who would take it from thee? What! 
thy Father ! — 
| a! 
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Ha! muſt thou die, 2 K 1 

To me, that Fredom th loſt thy ſelf! 

I cannot bear it! no! I yet will fave thee, © | 

If all the wretchednelſs of proſtrate Grief | 

Can have the leaſt Effect; if Tears, or Pray 1, 

Can gain on thy Barbarian Father's Heart, $2 

I'll ſooth him to Humanity; he ſhall 

Retract his Sentence, and forgive his Son: 

Or if ht elſe _ ſate his curs'd Deſign, 

But Blood, I'll flake his horrid Thirſt with mine. 

Ex. Eud. 

Thr. 3 my Love! 1 ny th' Attempt is 


And will embrace this Op 

Of cutting ſhort the cen — Pangs 
Of parting, all the kerce reluctant Stru ings, 
That make this Death the dreaded Gue 
Come; lead me to the Scaffold, where my Soul 
e _y her Way thro' Tortures, to her Free- 
a m: ö 

Your Ex pedition will be welcome now. 


— 22 nere 


[ Exeunt, 


Enter een and Juſtina. 


Soph. Where am I? Where's the King? Where's 
Thraſimond ? Wi 

Diſtraction! Horror! Hell! what have I done? U 
Oh the raſh Act! Oh moſt abandon'd Woman! Bü 
Impeach'd my Love! and doom'd him to the Rack! ＋I 
Where ſhall I fly, to ſkreen me from my ſelf, T1 
And bury the Reflection of my Guilt? H 
Fatal Reſentment !, Oh ſevere Event! 0 
Oh Thra/imond / my Love was all my Cri 


me, 
I fear'd to loſe thee, therefore have y Fry _ a 
urs' 


U 
T 
T 
B. 
A 
Scene changes to the Palace. 4 
T. 
T. 
O 
Gi 
Pr 


ud. 
t is 
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Cured female Raſhneſs! whilſt my falſe Revenge 
Recoils with double Fury on my ſelf: 
* ſee, ſhroud me as eternal Darkneſs ! 
= a{- bleeding Spectre glides before me; 
haſtly Eye-balls full on mine, 

yo he woul ul, he . is my Murderer! 
Where is the ? Why name I him? The King 
Has not one — Virtue in his Soul: 
Nay, even now's impatient till the Deed; 
The horrid Deed's accompliſh'd, and he *. 
With filial Blood his unappeas'd Barbarity 

Juſt. Madam, the King is here; . 
Glooms on his angry Brow with fierce Surprize. 


Enter Genſeric. 


Gen. All Carthage is in Arms; the mut nous IEF 
Under the Colour of your Name, preſume 
To countenance Rebe ation, and demand 
The Traitor Thra/imond's — Life; 
Baſely confound — Intereſt "ny _— 
And by he dies fir vindicating 
From the Injuſtice of our — e K 
This is th. opprobrious Language of the Curs 
That bark at Pow'r, but I will ſoon chaſtize 
Their Inſolence, and let m I looſe 
Orev'ry Rebel Head: Sophronia, firſt 
Go you, and ſhew the Rabble th their Miſtake 
Pronounce a general Pardon, in my Name, 
Upon a quick Return to their Obedience. 
But if they dare perſiſt, let Hon ric ſhew 
The Terror of our Arms, and make the Slaves 
That light our — 2 at our Sword. 
Hal are you mute? Do you approve their Treafons ? 
Obey my Orders, or I'll uſe een thee 
As a Confederate, and a Wann too. 


. 


Soph, 


58 De Ivietrtan CAPTIVES. 
Soph, Well, Tyrant! doſt thou make a full Return 

For my raſh Loyalty and: fooliſh Honour 

Do you ſuſpe&t:me? Have E then ſecur d 

Thy tott'ring: Throne, to bo diftruſted now? 

Unravell' | all thy Enemies Cabals, 

Murder'd thy Godlike Son,. and damn'd my ſelf, 

To be accus d as an Accomplice now? 

But thou at laſt inſtru&'ſt me how to do 

Juſtice to Thraſimond, my Self, and Thee. 
Gen. This Woman's Temper puzzles and confounds: 

My niceſt Politicks: Methought her Words 

Swell'd with. a doubtful Meaning; tis not fit 

We leave this dangerous Spirit unobſery'd. 


(Gen. going out meets Eudoſia.) 


Eud. Wg you? Stay, oh ſtay, inhuman 
Do not delight in Murder; ſpare your Son! 

I am the Criminal, on me ra — ce. 

Tis Juſtice; drench your Hands in hoſtile Blood, 

But do not, do not ſtain them with your own. 
Behold! the Daughter of an Emp'ror ſues ! 

The Line of Theodoſius deigns to kneel ! | 
Would you be Great and Glorious? Think on Mercy! / 
Mercy! the brighteſt Diadem of Empire!!! 


Mercy ! that does diſtinguiſh Men from Brutes! Sh 
And Kings that uſe it right, from common Men! TI 
Say, Gens'ric, ſay that you revoke his Doom, Ar 
And Thra/imond ſhall live! | | W 

Gen. Off, Syren! off. | As 


I am above thy Arts: By Jove, he dies. 
No more; but thank my Mercy thou ſurviv'ſt him. 
Eud. But fave him, I forgive thee all the Wrongs 
Offer'd our injur'd Houſe. [ Shouting without. F 
Cen. Ha! whence this Shout? An 
þ--: Euad. Ha! 


ng 


out. 


The IMPERIAL CAPTIVES. 59 
ud. Ha! doſt thou ſtart! it is a guilty Shout! 
And oh! my ſympathizing Heart ſugge 
That it — the Lo of thy Son! 
And ſee, the bloody 'T-yding-bearer comes! 
Now, ont glut thee __—_ the horrid News ! 
[She oon. 


Enter Aſpar baſtily. 


Aſp. hom, arm, my Lord, the Torrent riſes high! 
Sopbronia animates the rebel Croud, 
Prince Thraflmond's releas d, and at their Head! 
Your Guards are beat, and Honoric is Alain! 2 
Be reconcil'd to Thraſimond, nought elſe 
Can quell the Tumult, and — your Crown. 
Gen. Perdition! all my Pride at once o'erthrown, 
And ſhall I eringe to this ſeditious Herd! 
And with extorted Mercy bleſs this Traitor Son! 
Let their Arms thunder at my Palace-Gate, 
Ill be a Monarch {till in ſpi — of Fate: 
Thus weaken'd I will yet my Throne, 
are guarded by wn wn alone z 


rly quit- the Regal Swa 
Ad4 to the 'empeſt that 1 cotmen ley. 8 


Ex. Gen. and "ry 
' Eud. (Raifing her ſelf up 
Why wake I? wherefore could I not for ever 
Shut out the hated Day? Since he, alas! 
That added to its Luſtre is no more! 
And muſt I number Death among my Foes ! 
Was he ſo nigh me, and at laſt withdrew, 
As loth to bring his ghaſtly Comfort yet 


Enter E eit. 


Emp. Rite, Daughter, Sorrows are untimely now, 
And Tears ungratetul, the 1 Tide 5 
2 ö 


| 
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Of flowing Fortune is our own 
You mourn the Prince in vain; he lives, and flies 
Swift at'a willin . Army's Head to ſave thee: 
W from inan Stroke of 9 his 
ame, 
'Fkro' the loud Trumpet of exulting Crowds, 
Swells in the Air, and pierces to — Skies. 
A mint Shous is beard of Thraſ. and Soph, 
And hear, t the Sound's repeated ! i 
Eud. Tis indeed! | 
And yet methinks 'tis ominous, Sephronts; 4 
Was not her hated Name repeated roo? 
And wafted upwards in one blended Shout? 


Enter Sophronia ad Narbal. 


=, At length the Event of Battle's oer, 
By his own Grime periciow Gens'ric's dead. 
hen, by his Preſence aw'd, his duteous Son 
Check'd kis im As Friends uplifted Arms, 
And bid the ſtand ſtill; aan his Knees 
With pious Rev'rence fell, bs he difown'd- 
The Conqueſt he had won, and humbly begg'd 
Thoſe Terms, that by Succeſs he might command: 
Strait on his proſtrate Son, with double Rage, 
h' implacab 0 revengeful Father ruſn d, 


And aim'd a ghilty at his Heart; 

But Heav'n, the watchful Guardian of the Good, 
Miſled the erring Weapon's Point, and turn'd . 
The Death he doom'd his Son, upon himſelf: 
Shock'd at the horrid Act, the raging People Th 
Breath'd on the Inſtant, with one Voice, Revenge Open 


And at th' Alarm as ſoon the Monſter fell. And 
Soph. Now, Prince, I hope I have aton'd mi Orov 
Raſhneſs; he 


My F 


Nor ſhall-my Boſom longer glow in vain, 
With jealous Scqrchings, and tormenting _— 
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But find at laſt, my well-deſery'd Return. | 
Ha! Is that Sorc'reſs here! by Heay'n, her Eyes 
Ferment the Wounds of Jealouſy anew, | 
And chafe each vaniſh'd Torture to freſh Madneſs ! 
I know her by the Tumult of my Blood, 
1 — = ny 5 * Sight. 
ut what _ iſtruſt, ſince Thraſimond, _ 
By Gratitude and Honour, is my own! | 
Let me indulge the Woman, let me prague her 
With taunting Triumphs, and inſulting Joy; 
PII talk of the dear Prince, fince hers no longer; 
I'll mortify her Pride ten thouſand ways; 
Extol his ev'ry Charm, and give her all 
That Hell-of Torments I d ſo long. 
Fi Eud. _ - I 4 envious Pleaſure ſiiles 
n your big Brow, that can now upbraid 
That whilſt I only had the Pow'r to _ * 
The direful Sentence of my abſent Lord, 
To you I owe his Reſcue and his Life. 
Soph. Poiſon deſtroy th' inſinuating Witch! 
Does ſhe * — I reſcu'd him for her? | 
To aid her Paſſion, and aſſiſt her Tranſports? 
He comes! the lovely Royal Charmer comes! 
|: And looks as ev'ry Deity had join'd, 
To dreſs their Fav'rite with diſtinguiſh'd Brightneſs ; 
Majeſtically terrible as Mars, | 


Vet ſoft and graceful as the Queen of Love. 


Enter Thraſimond running and embracing Eudoſia. . 


Thr. My Life! my Soul! Eudoſa / my fond Arms 
Open ſpontaneous to receive thee home | 
And ſtrain thee to my Heart! I fear I ſhall 
| mGrow — in my Joy, and quite forget 

he dreadful Price this ſully'd Pleaſure coſts, 
My Royal Father's and my Brother's Blood ! 
os, Unnatural as they were, my Kindred till! 


pe ! 


Soph, 
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Ps Fuxies S 
oe et ren 
Wok W bal the the, OT Pains! 


Frey of my 
to n nol 
. ſink my 
ng Woe! 
at laſt, vo 2 
It i 


F ag rev for Lo Te g Lin Liberty, . 

or r 

Raby! ray ie ek 
Soph. Nay, do not varniſh. o'er th Tn 

Wit all the 'treach'rous Rhetoric of Words: 

I know 18 plainly now ! 


I know I eee 
Nl ber gee 


4 n e. 
ut think not 
Win en. 


join 
Death ſhall unite; this Mimne ends us both! 


Tiitaſimond, and thes ber fel 
— —— 


Wound 8 | 
un Maid 
carp 8 Polz YL 


e 
The Pager car the Blood forſakes her lifeleſs Cheek ! 
Su n "Tu fly for Aid! 

. *Tis- needleſs 


all. 
the Le he — thro! ev'ry Vein! 


To Vieh wy Nd and 


To the cx 
Do 


9 


1 Atrempt on thee! 
0 ve m _ and thank'd be Heay 
2155 8 only enter d where it ſhould. * 


Oh Prince 51 15 I — loy'd thee with a Flame, 
Beyond the nice Reſtraints of Virgin's Love, 
It was the Fault of Fate, and not — Die,. 


Thr, Not 


22 
9355 Br. ond. 


L - a 
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u,. Not to allow thy hapleſs Fall a Tear, 
Were barbarous indeed ! Peace to thy Maiden Shade. 
— — rrp pp of Paſhon! - 
Eud. Fatal 
Thy. Yet ev'n amidſt the Horrors of this Day, 
When I look here, a Gleam of Brightneſs dawns 
Thro' the deep Gloom, auſpicious to my Love. 


| t. N Eudoſia by the Hand. 
Emp. Her Mother thus confirms your promis 'd 


oys. 8 
1 me receive them thus, from Heav'n and 
You, [ Kneeling. 
I know beyond the Bliſ of Monarchs now; 
With joyleſs Heart I mount my Father's Throne, 
My Empire is 8 ne. 
' N 
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